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accompanied Ribbentrop to Vienna. A huge crowd waited
outside Austria's Foreign Office when these two soft-spoken
hirelings entered. They went to the mellow old room where
Metternich sat nearly a century ago and where Ribbentrop
was to assume the seals of office for Germany. It was an
orderly little ceremony. Ribbentrop took Metternich's
globe home to Berlin as a souveneir, and Schacht made a
speech. " The road of the Niebelungs is now open to -the
east," he said.
I last saw " Goering's friend " Schacht in Berlin in
November 1941, a few weeks before we declared war. He
had married again some time before ; Hitler had come to
the wedding. Yet, when I saw Schacht in November, and
interestingly enough it was on Armistice Day, he was
coasting along as he always did with every foreigner. I guess
it was force of habit.
" The political situation here is tense/3 Schacht said.
I did exactly what you would have done. I looked at
this Nazi and laughed.
But in 1923, in my innocence, I simply could not under-
stand why the men of large interests whom I saw were not
frantic, torn by despair, utterly broken by the horror in
Berlin, Not at all. It took me nearly a month to realize
that the German industrialists and the top clique in the
Government were not worried about Germany. They knew
what was going on. They knew their own future, and Ger-
many's as well.
This little band of high-placed racketeers were dis-
counting fantastically large bills of exchange at the Central
Bank, repaying them as the mark fell under the impact of
the federal printing presses, state printing presses, and the
printing presses of me municipalities as well. In Berlin I
was getting five million marks for one American dollar.
Germany was washing out her own currency, bleeding
her people of their life savings, their safety. Except through
the medium of another war against the world, she was costing
them their destiny. In one fell swoop she did three things :
got out of paying, kept her industry, and regained her
markets. Those were the three things she wanted to do.
I went all over Germany, to the shipyards in Hamburg,
the machine-tool plants in Munich, to the dye works at